| ka 
A P () ' MI 
Dedicated to the 

IM MORTAL MEMORY 


Her Late Magjelty 


The Moſt Incomparable 


QMARY. 


By Mc. HUME. 


L ON IB © .N, 


Printed for. Facob Tonſeti, at the Judge's Head, near thi 
Inner-Temple-Gate, in Fleet-Street, 1695. 


C3) 


p , | 
POEM 
Dedicated to the 
IMMORTAL MEMORY 


O F 


Her late Majeſty 
QUEEN MARY. 


L 


EEP on, bereav'd Britannia, weep on, 
Whole Seas of Tears, an Inundation ! 
Let the tumultuous Tyde run ore, 
From the Brirgnnic, to the Belgis Shore : 

And Deluge far the Univerſe, 
» As farasjuſt imffarrial Fame, 
| Shall through the wondring World diſperſe 
| Yhe Bright, the Bleſt Maria's Ermin Name. 
Thy Guardian Angel has forſook her Throne, 
Thy Eyes muſt over-caſt thy ſhining Shield with Ruft, 
And thy inverted Spear, inferibe thy Seat the Duſt ! 
Weep on, bereav'd Britannia, weep on, 
B And 
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(4) 
And through our heaving Hearts maintain, 

Of Sighs and Tears, the Human Hurricane : 

Till as Her Goodneſs,” oil 

Above Deſcription, and 

Do through our leaky Eyes allow no more xe Relief: 

Drein us to ſweating Monuments ['s Stone, 

And make a Niobe of the Nartion'! 

Thy Guardian-Angel up to Heav'n is flown, 


Weep on, bereav'd Britangia, weep on ;: % A 


For thou undone ; alone baſt loſt 
More (ov *reign” Goodnels, than che World" ct boalt ! 
Ah charming Queen, to ſave thee from a Tomb, 
Who would not help *6'maK# a HimanHecatdmb 2 
When from frail Fleſh enfranchis'd Souls remove, 
Could theylook down from their, Abodes.above,,. 
'Twould aloft violate thiy:Bliſs,Aro\know, / © *_ { 


How much we lack, how much lament thee here below ! 
0 


1 4x PA, « 4% | 
From which ride 2h the = by, + ; 
Shall we our woful View 
Which of thy al Veruies r 
Our,Wondeg wit ur: 'SorraWws ar af , 
Which of ſo many 2 Where each ſingle one 
Is rais'd to fo {upcrlative a ſize ; 
That like the full-Orb'd, over-flowing Moon, 
With new ſpring Tides of Tears, it floods our Eyes, 
And does abpve Imagination. life 
our Loſs, while ruin'd Reaſon runs adrift ! 
Who can Ideas of the Great and Good, 
The Meck, ,the Mighty, and the Fair 
Frame ſuch as may be underſtood, | 
O're whelm'd with Grief, and drowned in ings, 7 
Some Scenes may in Diſtemper be expreſt, 
- Bur not rhe calm Sereneneſs of. thy, Breſt ; 
None bur the PPT. De none can this preform, 
In vain we draw, our Landſhape i in. a Storm ; | 
In vain deſcribe Phd vs Indian Coaſt, . 
When that to us, we to our les, are loſt ! iT 
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As Lunatics, untractable_and -fieree, 


Are bound in Chains, in order to their Cure ; 


Ungovern'd Grief, muſt fetter'd be in; Verſe, 
And Rhime, the Shackles Sence does worſt endure. 


ILL - 


Begin the Royal Repreſentative; 
Which, though our Grief in Water-colouts dia, 
Shall of all Vertues-ati Exemplar give, 
The nobleſt Image thar the. World ere ſaw. 
All Colours are too flat, Hyperboles too low : 
What can the Painter or the Poet do > ; 
In ſuch vaſt Crowds, thy veying Vertues conic, 
Th amaze Deſcription, and ſtrike Admiration dumb. 
All Arts arc at a loſs to fet thee forth, _ 
Nothing can give Addition to thy Worth : 
To ſuch a heighth chou didſt PerfeRion raiſe; 
That to relate thee is ſupremeſt Praiſe ! 
Yet who ſufficient is, to repreſent, 
The nobleſt Princeſs, or the humbleſt Saint 2 - 
Deſcribe thy Private, or thy Publick Life; 
Th' inimitable Queen, or wondrots Wife 2 . 
The Matchlefs Miſtreſs, caſic in her State, F 
Majeſtick mixture of the Good and Great ? 
The Politic, the Pleaſant, the Deyour, 
The ſevere Saint within, the ſhining Queen without z - 
The Pillar of che Church, the Partner of the Throne, 
The Queen, the Wife, the boſom Friend in one 2 
The Firſt beſt Miniſter of State, 
Whoſe Breaſt was always filent and ſedate > 
Thi Amazement of the Council-Board, 
The ſecret, ſoft Adviſer of our Lord 


; The Cabinet of all his Royal Care, 


The Ornament of Peace, and the Renard of War ? 
wh 


The tender Nurſing Mother of the Poor, 
Not to thy Native Land confin'd z + . 


(69). 
Thy ſecret Charities, the World ſpread ore, 

The BenefaRtor of Mankind : 
Who fed a Thouſand Mouths,” that did not know' 
On whom their thankful Bleflmgs to beſtow, * 
Sadly diſcover'd, now thou art no more! 
To Pity 6 propenſe, thar there aloae 
You found the narrow Compals of a Throne ; 
"Beyond Compaſlion and ſelf-Sympathy, 
Somerimes you felt the Wants you did fupply ; 
And when your Pow'r, your Will could not ſuffice; 
Laid out the precious Treaſures of your Eyes : 
Eyes wherein no Ambition ere did-dwell, 
Bur that of doing Good, and living well ; 


Eyes, wherein nothing ere did ſwell, "i | 
Unleſs it were a-charitable Tear, | 
Becauſe you could not help as ſagn as hear ; Kd 7554 


That you were Circumſcrib'd ia doing Goad, 
Thar only, that provok'd the pious Flood. 
Thus thy diffuſive Bounries bleſt our Iſke, 
Profuſe of Goodneſs, like oreflowing. Nile. 
In all things Excellent, co a ſurprize, 
Beneath thy Feer Malice and Envy lies. | + | 
If any Wretch, whom thoſe dire Plagues infſeſt, | 
Againſt thy Excellence dares draw his Tongue, 
He of all Goodneſs muſt be diſpoliels'd, 
The vileſt of the Atheiſt 'Throng, 
To lewdeſt, lying lmpudence giv'n ore, 
And would, with thee, Blaſpheme the Heav'nly Pow'r, 


V. 


In thee alone, in wondrous thee, 
Conteſting Contraricties agreed, 
Humble Submiſſion and Supremacy, 
Temp'ring their oppoſite Extreams-{o well, 
Empire and Daty did together dwell, 
And from their fierce Antipathics /were freed ! 
Empire diſdains a Partner in the Throne, 
Duty implies humble SubjeRign, 
Yer both in thee combining wart bur one 1 
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' In Foreign Fields, while our: Heroic Lord, 
*Gainſt th' oregrown French, drew his undaunted Sword; 


Secure the Sceptre'reited in thy Hand, 

Yet though accompliſh'd for the high Command z- 

The Martial Monarch, above Empire dear, 
Though abſent, ſtill commande@here : 

Strange Paradox of Power, by” Love allay'd, 

While the Queen govern'd, ſtill theWife obey'd ! 

How digdſt thou Pray againſt ang Campagne ? 


How often"wiſh to interrupt thy Reign ? ) ot: 


How didſt thou fly to meer him on the —_ ? 
Ambitious only to give ore, 
At his Return, thy undervalu'd Pow'r? 
In thee af8#ne diſpenſing Pow's appear rd, 
Such as our jealous Ile could ne'er have fear'd : 
You could alone our {laviſt Fears comfute, 
Who only ore your ſelf wer& abſolute. 
Oh charming Queen, inimitably high, 
More by your Verrues, than yout'Throne ſublime, 
In vain thy lab'ring Sex does aftervglimnby © 
Mated by meer Impoflibility 4 / -"- an 7 
What Excellence {6e'er in thei appears, - 7 © 
To thy vaſt Vertve ſuctpioportion Bears, ' | 
As human StruCtures of the nobleſt Name, ' * © -* 
,Compar'd with Nature's. univerſal Frame : 
Thy private Vertues none can &er attain, 
None can be ſuch a Witg, but ſuch a Queen ! 
Such as none are, who ſhould obey 3 
Nor ever any was, who did a Steptre ſway. 


VI. 


Bring from the Nleeping Nations'of the Dead, + 
That ere adorn'd a Crown, the no6bltt Head 3 
Bring forth your fam'd Elizs Ages pſt, 
In her beſt Light, and ſtrongeſt Luſtre plac : 
Set her with all advantage on her«Throne, 
With all her Graces and her: Virrtes round :' 
Let none of her dark Shades be ſhown, 
»Cauſe in our Parallel no ſuch are found ; 

_ C 
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Ours is all b ightneſs, all unſhaded Light; 
Amazing the Beholders with Delight. 
' On Her right Hand, place diſtppointed Spain, 
Here the ſupported Stages, exhauſted | h&raxce, 
From Civil Wars, to Peace reſtor'd again, 
Let theſe her lofcieſt Trophies. hight adyance. 
Lay the Beſeeching Nation at her Fegs, 

And of Her Virgin. Majeſty,* * to 
Let them a much-deſired, Heir entreat, - 4.4 1 
And making Court-Enamour'd A4xjov' by : 

Deſcribe her haughty jealous of her Pow'r, | 
To Love's ſoft Yoke unwilling to- ſubmir-; -» - 41; 
This minute yielding in the Female: Fir, 

The next diſdaining the - deſpiled Amour. 

Then let the truc Reform'd Religion: | F 
Reflect a radiant Glory round hex-Throne? ..! 

And laſt of Years, let many Ages \crown 

Her Life, her SubjeQs Blefſingg ,aov hex @wn. 

Till dampt with Age, her FaceWfies decline, 1 .-'/ 
And her own mind of Fate's approgeh divine; © + 
Conceal her weary of her State and Crown zi!ir) 


Like Heav'ns great Light, that ia Cloud goes down ! | | 
In Crowds, while changling Stateſmen m——— rua, * 


And ere ſhe ſets, adore the Ip 
V x Y 


Behold our Princeſs in her : died Youth, 

In Royal Honour Rich, and native Fruth ; 
With undiſcover'd Zadies in her Breaſt, 

. More worth than all the Treaſures of the Eaſt ; 
Than all the Wealth, the new World ſends the old, 
Than Tangier had't been made” of Maſſy Gold ; 
Giving to Great Naſſaw her Nuptial Hand : 

Of exaQ Beauty and exalted Mind, 

From all the Frailties of her Sex 'refin'd ; 
Knowing of ochers, of her ſelf agd State, 
Thence humble, affable, yet truly.great. - 
See how ſhe gains upon the hoſtile Land? 


way, 
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How ſoon her winning Vertues reconcile 
Us, and the Sea-born Rivals of oar Iſle ? 
Whom Matchivilian France to Ruine ſought, 
| Took Parr on both ſides, and for neither fought, 
| Yercould our greedy Intereſt agree, 
Might Maſter half the Land, and Command all the Se. 
Her Charms obtain'd ſo abſolute Command, 
As for our bloody Battles to atone ; 
The Foreign Daughter of an adverſe Land, 
The Dutch ador'd as Mather of their own. 
Now Clouds of Superſtition 'gan lowr, 
And overcaſt the Britiſh Hemiſphere ; 
And Thunder-claps of Arbitrary 'Pow'r 
ForcſheFd the Tyrant Tempeſt near. 
See how ſhe ventures to relieve th',Oppreſt, 
The darling Inmate of ber Royal Breſt, | *. 431 
A ſinking Church and State to ſave, 2! * bn 
Heroie Nafſas on the Winger Wave ! | 
Hark how the hideous Tempeſt rogrs, 
How Seas confound the cixcurnizribing Shores ; 
Heav'n all, but in hee- Eyes, 'ia Storms appears; 
A quiet Calm poſſels'd the Royal Pair : , 
Nor adverſe Winds, not adverlc Eleets he fears, 
Nor the dark Prince that-domineers whe Air.  / 
Sure as the Sun, though Clouds the World oercaſt; 
He holds his Courſe, and gains his Port at laſt, 
Now Armies rais'd t& enſlave their native Land, 
Amaz'd with their own guilry Fears disband ; 
The monſtrous Hydra of Arbitrary iway, 
Diſmay'd, had ſcarce the pow'r to run away. 
While the freed States in Conſultation meer, 
And lay the Crown,at their Deliverer's Feer. 


VIIL 


Now Albion's Fleet upon the Alli'd Shore 
Appears more terrible than when they. fought 


For all the Wealth, that chrough the warry World is brought 5 
Imperious Peace ſaems now to demand more, ' 


4A | | Than 


© 
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Than unſucceſsful War could cer have loſt, < 
No more their Nautic Skil they: boaft ; | 
Which through the waving Wilderneſs deſcrys x 
A Road to land, that undernearh'us lies ; | 
Wiſh undiſcover'd the enriching Stone, | 
And the Magnetic Pole were ſtill unknown. ' | 
Now Life, and Liberty, and-mighty. State, | A 
Seem overvalu'd at too high a:rate; wt 
Dear bought with her departure,.rhey refuſe, 
Since to keep theſe, rhey muſt rheit.Princeſs/looſe ; 
Strangely, now firſt in the Exchange, octſeen} 
Thovgh parting with a Princeſs for a Queen: .1.* - 
Shipwrack'd berween two mighty 'Tydes of Woe, 
Undone unleſs ſhe ftay, undone» unleſs ſhe go; . 4 I. 
Now the diſtracted Natian crowds the Coaſt, -: - 08h 
Looking, as if their forlorn Land were loft; WT 
And Shipping Shoals, ran ſwarming on the Shore, "'- 
Their Eyes bring in the Tyde thataſets her &tr; 
Freſh guſts of ſighing Grief augmetir-che Gate" 
And Sorrow ſelf-encreaſing {wells he Pyrares-Sail. Sr% 
In vain their heavy -Hearrs hang: or the Shrobds,| | bs 
In vain through doubled Waves hey ſttaintheir Eyes; 1. > 11s 
The winged Fleet looms-rthroughienclining Clouds, | |: 
Where ſwelling Seas ſcemto-falure the Skies.” 
So the deferred -Wreeches ſaw the-Sun, 
For half his Race, from their Horiſon-run : 
Buricd in Death like Darkneſs, and Deſpair ; ;- 
Ever to ſee him gild again cheir- Hemiſphere. 


A 
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Io ſhoals the wond*ring Sea Nymphs waft her o'er, 

Aloft his Trident-Mace glad Neptune bore ; 

And on his Sovereign more attendance gave, 

Than on the Goddeſs, native of the reeming Wave. 

Safe ſhe arrives on Albion her own, '/ 

Sought not, bur came» ro fayca finkirig Throne ; 

Fill'& nog-her Father's; /buc empty an one ; 

Legally Vacant by Deſertion!. -;-»/ 


* 
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| Conſcience, the Rightcous Balance of her Breaſt, 
Hung up the golden Scales, in this was laid 
Her filial Duty, and unſullied Fame, 
Heap'd with the precious Odors of her Name, 
In oppoſite Circumference were weigh'd, 
- Duty to God, and to her Native Land, 
' All Chriſtendom, that did her aid demand ; 
Europe with adamantine Chains oppreſt ! 


With Heav'n's ſhe counterpois'd the erring World's Eſteem ; 
The firſt Scale went alofr, and kick'd the oblique Beam. 


X. 


Virtue triumphant now prepar'd her Throne; 
Heav'n's univerſal Eye, in all his vaſt ſurvey, 
While round the wond'ring World he drives the Day ; 
Among Earth's glitrring Gods, diſcover'd none, 
Whoſe ſoy*reign Influence came fo near his own, 
And Rival'd his All-animating Ray, 
Diſcount'nanc'd Vice ſtood of her Eyes in awe, 
Goodneſs fate there enthron'd, and forc'd her to withdraw : 
So amaz'd Chaos, and confounded Night 
Rerir'd, ſhot through with beamy Darts of Lighr. 
Dark Superſtition, which th'enlighten'd Reign 
Of great Eliza did ſome Years adjourn ; 
Like an Egyptian Milt aroſe again, 
And a Diſeaſe more fierce in irs revurn; 
None but Bleſs'd Marie could our Church ſecure, 
" Fatal Relapſes are moſt hard to cure. 
In all her Actions bright Religion ſhin'd, 
Reform'd before, by her much mote refin'd ; 
Of what the Prieſt ſo often Preach'd in vain; 
Her daily Duties made the Practice plain, 
Amidſt the Cares that did the World ſuſtain; 
She ty'd the Gordian Knor of mighty War, 
To cut which all the Gallic Pow'rs deſpair ; 
War which makes a Confederate of Spain 
Alone the Terror of Eliza's Reign ; 
Guarded the mighty States, endanger'd more ? 
Ar their full growth, than Infancy before, 
Attack'd by a more formidable Pow'r. D The 


LAZY 


The Ancient Poets tell, how Heavei's great Light 
Sets in the Weſtern Ocean ev'ry Night, 
This hcr great Reign moſt ſtrangely has ourdone, 
Our narrow Scas faw fer the Riſing Sun ; 
While through the hiſling Deep tcorch'd Neptyre did retire, 
And chill old Occan fear'd the Elementr of Fire. 
Armies beheld amaz'd rheir Navy burn'd, 
And their Maritime Towns to Bonfires turn'd : 
Helpleſs whole Armies fring'd th' affrighred Shore, 
Witneſs'd their dire Diſgrace, and made the Conqueſt more. 
She forc'd rhe French to skulk behind the Boom, 
Fear like a Froſt Embargoes them at home: 
Vain-glorious France, who would the World o'er-bear, 
Quirs th'Oceans Empire, and turns Privatcer. 
None could pretend, none this perform but ſhe, 
Birth made our Yenws Soy reign of the Sea. 
Eaſie ſhe fate, thus on a thorny Throne, 
The Wife was yearly by Queen undone ; 
Yet ſilently conſtraints of State obey'd, 
As without jarring heav'inly Motions made. 
With undilorder'd Grandeur did {uſtain 
Severe Divorces of the dire Campaign, 
Which her conſorted Soul did ſeparate ; 
By theſe Divulſions learn'd to die in State ; 
In Life and Death moſt unconcern'dly grear. 


X Ll. 


Behold her in Life's laſt, moſt diſmal Scene, 

Behold her on her Death-bed laid, 
All unconcern'd, all undiſmay'd ! 

Nor Youth, nor Love, nor riſing Palaces, 

Nor all Earth's gawdy Joys that uſed to pleaſe, 

Nor ſoy'reign Pow'r, nor an unenvied Throne, 

Nor th' Hero valu'd above any Crown, 

Art Death's nndue Arrcſ{t concern'd our Heroine; 

All, and her ſelf more worth than all, the did reſign, 

As Life unſought recciv'd, unconcern' laid it down: 
+ Heroic Courage above all Repine ! 
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Fearleſs the Brave, bold Battles may maintain, 
All are not ſure, though fighting, to be ſlain ; 
Fate, pow'ring Deaths down in a leaden Show'r, 
Comes unexpected, and as loon is oct: 

Vhen Death apparenz nothing can prevent, 
None can be catie, bur the Innocent. 

She Vertues vaſtcſt compaſs did comprize, 
And ripe for Glory Wrinkles did prevent ; 
Human Perfection could no higher ile, 

To be accompliſh'd up tro Heav'n fhg went : 

And does both earthly Grief, and heav'nly Joy augment. 
Of all che Daughters of the unborn Bride, 

None liv'd {o faultleſs, none {o fearlels dy'd. 


. As whena Journy's carly to be made, 


All things in order over night are laid : 
Certain to go, uncertain yer how ſoon, 
Though much ſhe had to do, ſhe nothing left undone. 
With tault'ring Words, left nothing to entrear, 
Which Death might, or diſord'ring Grief forget ;* 
Whate'er for Church, or State; her mighty Mind, 
( Pond'ring on their Proſperity) deſign'd, 
Her Royal Hand left legible behind : 
With that ſhe did her forrowing Servants grace; 
And after Death her Privy-Seal takes Place. 
So ſome great Gen'ral on whoſe watchful care, 
The Fate of mighty Empires does depend ; 
Provides againſt the ſuddain Chance of War, 
And does his Labours beyond Life extend. 

Thus greatly good, ſhe lived much, though not long 
And left the World deſirable and young : 
Thus our young, matchleſs Mary, does cxcel 
Ev'n her, who did admit no Parallel : 
So her bleſt Nameſake as prefer'd before 
Aged Eliza, who the Baptiſt bore. 
In both this ſad Equality we find, 
Neither left any like themſelyes behind, 


XII, Now 
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Now born on Angels Wings, ſhe does inſpeRt 
The Wonders of th'Almighty ArchiteCt ; 
How his Hand balanc'd th' univerſal Ball, - 
And out of empty nothing, call'd this glorious all. 
Whether the Sun continually career, | 
Or Earth ſelf-balanc'd, ſpin through yielding Air. 
What ſecret Furnace makes the deep boil o'er, 
» Shackled with Sand uponthe ſhelving Shore. 
Whar feeds th'Erhereal Lamps that ever burn ; 
What Enfine does the mighty Machine turn ; 
How Heay'ns ſeay'n Wand'rers their ſtrange Rounds maintain, 
Without the Mazes, that turn Mankinds Brain ; 
Pity's the giddy Syſtems that we boaſt, 
Thoſe Lab'rinths in which vain Philoſophy is loſt. 

Uncertain how Immortal Inmates come 
To be confin'd in -Nature's. narrow Room ; 
Uncertain how, when hence they rake their flight, 
They wing the radiant Regions of the Light ; 
If Liberry be lovely, fure 'tis beſt, | 
From the dark Prilqn {oon to be relcaſt : - 
What boots it ſtill ro run the ſame Careers 
To ſve the Sun riſe and ſer Forty Years, 
By the ſame low Allurements ſtill befool'd, 
While Reaſon is by rebel Sence o'er-rul'd; 
The mean Deſigns of trifling Life purſue, 
Beguil'd by the {ame Phantoſms dreſt anew | 
Ware all Death's Vaſſals born; but when we die, 
Deliver'd from rhat Doom, Heir Immort ality : 
Eas'd of Life's Load, we quit encombring Clay, 
And one Night paſt, breaks everlaſting Day. 


XTIL. 


Riſe, overwhelm'd Britannia, riſe ; thou muſt 

Nor ſtay to ſhake off thy condoling Duſt, 
Nor poliſh thy unſhiging Shield, 

Twill nobler ſhew, ' when ſully'd o'er - 

Stain'd and enſanguin'd with much Gallic Gore, 


—— 


, TN__ oo _—a a. 


om GG ECT OS I 


my. *$c..4 am. 7 oO”. 


—_— AMS 


—_— Aa TAN vs BASS I >, 


> OG ey Wi OE 7 


615) 


Thy Purple Heroe calls thee to the Field : 
That Colour ſhews what Harveſt it muſt yield, | 
Harveſt of Death, which though exceſſive grown, 
So as t' a hundred thouſand to ariſe 
( Tfhe ſurvive, on whom the World relies) 
Will be but Cyphers added'to this one ! 
He, whoſe ev'n beating Breaſt did never fail, 
In Storms of Death ſurcharg'd witli Iron Hail; 
Who unconcern'd did in Tuerna bleed, 
Aiid the grim King of Terrors till curbrave, 
When daſtard Death the Wound behindhim gave + : 
Who ev'ry where defi'd his fatal Dart, | 
Found this ſtroke come too near his Heroic Heart ; 
On this ſide only Mag, whence the fair Sex proceed, 
Too juſtly griey'd for her, who did them all exceed | 
Since he loath'd Life undaunted dares endure, **' 
Bold with thy bloody Shield his ſacred Head ſecure: 
Get up, Britannia, thiaſt no time to mln, 
Get up, thy warlike W:liam leads thee on : 
His and thy Triumphs what can inrervenc, 
Now thy bold Youths indifferent to their Doom; 
Victorious with their King to overcome, | 
Or dying, wait on their departed Queen > 
Heay'n in compaſſion now will end the War, 
That we may Life endure now ſhe is gone, 
Who did for all th' allays of Life attone ! 
Peace, and the Reign of ſuch a matchleſs Pair, 
Were Bleſſings for this worthleſs World too dear ; 
Firſt Phenix Pals the World a_ ever boaſt, 


Of rheir unparallel'd Perfedtions, he had w_ 
The Son of mighty Mars, and Loves all-conqu'ring Queen, 
Darling of Peace, and Thunder-bolt of War. 
- Products fo perfe, are deny'd by Fate, 
Seraphic Angels never propagate! | 


1. SIE ++ - 
As the dumb Son, affrighted when he ſaw = 
The Villain, on his Monarch-Father draw, 
The Ligature that ticd his Tongue up, tore, 
And ſpoke aloud, who, never ſp © before :, 
I, who the various Tides and * urns of State, 
 All-unconcern'd in filence bore; ; 

When I "mw untimely Fate, . 

Lay his cold, o'erhaſty hand 
Upon the Royal Mother nh our Land, 

Could not forbear, ro burſt and rore, 
And write diſipa pare al who wrote nor heretofore. 


The meaneſt Triburg to valt Vertue due, 
Both from a 
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Thar I preſume Koala LT 44 
To hang ſo mean, ſuch an ignoble Verſe; 
Pardon me, Mighty Monarch, and believe 
Many may berter yrite, nond 1 more ſincerely gricve ; 
Poems demand a Mind entire at calc; 
In vain do wretched Writers hope to pleaſe. 
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